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	1. Whispers in the rain

**A/N: Hi again. This is a fic that I've been working on for the last couple of weeks. I realized that Maria-sama ga miteru or **_**Marimite**_** fandom is not that popular and that sucks. So I decided to work on this weird idea that I got. It is a love story but not a typical one. I tweaked some facts and well…you'll see. I already have some more chapters done but let's see what you think. BTW, my other stories will be updated soon, probably next week I hope. It depends mostly on my internet which sucks.**

**Anyways, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>It was a bad night for driving. The storm that hit the island country was the worst in the last twenty years. Winds were registered of being around 100 Kmh and it was really difficult to drive due to the heavy rain and raging winds. On that horrendous weather the last members of the Ogasawaras were heading to their mansion. They were coming back from their eldest man funeral. Now the young and sole heir of the Ogasawaras, Tooru was going to become the new CEO of the Ogasawara conglomerate and affiliates, one of the biggest groups of companies in Japan.

He had been married for almost five years and, what started as a fixed marriage, turned into love. He fell for his wife Sayako and, fruit of that love came to life their daughter, Sachiko. The little girl just turned four last spring and even, at that tender age, her looks were breathtaking. She had shoulder length dark hair with dark blue highlights and the most beautiful deep blue eyes framed her sweet and petite face. She was being raised to become a lady, a true princess.

Even at that young age she knew how to read simple sentences and also how to write her first name. She was a quiet and laconic child that preferred being alone and was about to start kindergarten at Lillian following her mother's steps. Her parents loved her and her grandfather absolutely adored her. She enjoyed drawing and just recently started piano lessons so she already knew a couple of simple songs. She was delicate and well mannered aristocratic little girl.

Two days ago her grandfather passed away after having a heart attack and just this evening the burial service was held, Sachiko was really sad and, as soon as the family entered their car, she fell asleep out of exhaustion on her mother's lap. Sayako smiled sadly at her daughter and stroked her hair distractedly while looking out the window. It wasn't a good sight; everything was covered by dark shadows alternated by far light flashes due to a developing lighting storm, rain was pouring making it hard to see.

"Tooru, tell the driver to slow down, this weather is too dangerous to be driving that fast" Sayako looked worried, her husband instructed the driver, after he barely managed to avoid a uncontrolled truck, to take a rural road to avoid heavy and, hazardous, traffic. Their regular driver was sick so they had to ask for the backup driver who had only been in the service for a couple of weeks, so he was inexperienced. It was his first time driving on these extreme conditions and was, progressively, losing control of the vehicle.

As they took one of the rural roads that lead directly to the manor the rain intensified but the traffic decreased. He felt more confident and drove faster to get there as soon as possible "Well this is faster and safer so we'll be at the mansion in no time dear" Tooru observed his beautiful wife and child and smiled tenderly.

They didn't see it coming nor felt its presence until it was too late. An insomniac driver fell asleep and lost control of its truck and hit them on the front, the Ogasawara's driver was killed instantly and the car flipped midair and with a loud thud smashed on the wet pavement. Sayako reacted as any loving mother would and protected her child with her own body, Tooru tried to protect his family but he wasn't fast enough and was sent flying out of the car by the impact.

"Sachiko" it was just a whisper that the little girl confused with a dream "Sachiko" the little princess opened her azure eyes to see her mom smiling weakly at her "Oka-san?" the brunette girl answered rubbing her eyes, she was really tired.

"Sachiko I need you to walk out of here" her mother ordered

"Why, Oka-san?" Sachiko didn't understand the complexity of the situation she was in

Seeing the fire that was getting closer to the leaking car and realizing the danger her little girl was in Sayako tried to sound as strict as possible, it was the only way her daughter wouldn't dare to question her "Sachiko I need you to walk out of the car on to that road" she pointed at a path on her right "and walk until your legs hurt, then walk some more until you find a dry place" now with the taste of blood on her mouth was evident due to her internal injuries Sayako forced her door open to let her little daughter out of the wrecked car.

Sachiko went out and tried to avoid all the glass that was scattered all around the place "Mommy?" she looked at her mother with tears in her eyes, she knew that something really bad had happened "I will find you again my dear daughter, now go" Sachiko didn't move, she was petrified "Sachiko now! Go on the road I told you and find shelter" those harsh words made her react "Yes oka-san I'll go now" with a kiss on the forehead she left her mother and started walking on the road her mom pointed at. As soon as Sayako saw her daughter was nowhere to be seen she let her tears flew freely and with her mouth full of blood "I love you my sweet Sachiko, please Miki, my fairy, take care of my baby" she whispered before fainting.

* * *

><p>A knock on the door caught his attention with a raised eyebrow ordered the person to enter his office.<p>

"Ojou-sama, they had an accident"

"Are there any survivors?"

"They haven't found the body of the little girl, but the driver and her parents are dead"

"Cover the accident, make everybody dead and even the girl"

"Yes Ojou-sama" the young man closed the door

"As the last alive family member all Ogasawara companies are under my control now, finally my dream came true and the best part is that I didn't have to kill you"

* * *

><p>After several minutes walking Sachiko heard a big explosion, she stopped dead in her tracks and wanted to go back to her mom but just the thought of getting punished by disobeying her mother made her hesitate so, after some more minutes, she kept on walking. She passed two bridges and a little forest but there wasn't any other human being or house around. It was pouring and she started to freeze but didn't let her tears fall. She just wrapped her little arms around herself and kept on walking.<p>

* * *

><p>A brown haired woman woke up with a gasp, she had a nightmare but she couldn't remember what it was about, but a thought came to mind.<p>

_My fairy, take care of my baby…_

"Sayako" the brown haired woman sighed and tried to go back to sleep. She felt restless. That feeling was with her until exhaustion took the best of her and she drifted off in a dreamless slumber.

* * *

><p>Four hours have passed since she last saw her parents and rain was still wetting little Sachiko. She was about to faint due to exhaustion when she saw a light far away, her eyes widened.<p>

_Light, that means people…_

She started walking towards the light. Several minutes have passed by and the light was getting closer which gave little Sachiko hope. Then she saw it. A big house held a closed flower shop.

_No…_

Sachiko looked around in search for help but that was the only place in kilometers. It was a big brick house with all the lights off.

_No people, I miss my mommy and daddy…_

With tears on her eyes she walked around the house to end up in front of a big greenhouse; she approached the door and smiled when the door opened so she decided to get inside. It was so warm that made Sachiko feel safe "I'm cold" she started to shiver. On the back she found some covers, she grabbed them and headed to the warmest place of the greenhouse: the rose bushes. She smiled when she saw a futon and a pillow there so she wrapped herself on the covers, she was extremely exhausted. It only took some more minutes for her to fall asleep, she was shivering but the warmth was helping her little body fight the cold.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: You liked it? hated it? just let me know. Chap 2 is done...**


	2. Stubborn little fairy

**A/N: Hi everyone first of all, thank you for all your reviews. I can't send you my thanks by PM because you are guests, anyways here's another chap. I'm almost done with the third one I'll publish it in a couple of days. I'm really happy that you read and reviewed this story.**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Fukuzawa Yumi was a hyper five year old that lived with her parents and loved flowers, maybe because her parents ran a flower shop. She sometimes spent the night in the big greenhouse that her family had behind their shop. That is why there was a futon, pillow and several covers there. One night, when she was just a baby she started crying desperately and the only way her mother found to calm her down was rocking her in her arms in the greenhouse next to the rose bushes.<p>

Since that moment she started spending some nights over there. She loved all kinds of flowers but her favorite were the chinesis, red roses that made her smile whenever she saw them. When she slept there she often lay next to them. She helped her mom to water the plants and, sometimes, she talked to them. She had this weird feeling that plants understood her.

Her mother inherited the shop from her grandmother and since she passed away two years ago she decided to maintain the legacy. After all, it was a 100 year old flower shop and, even if it wasn't in the city, it was known so they were always busy. Yumi's father was an architect running his own design company in the city that was half an hour away.

"Yesterday night the Ogasawara family had an accident where all die…" Yumi took the remote and changed the channel to cartoons "Yumi, breakfast" her mother called from the kitchen and her smile grew wide, she turned off the TV and ran to the kitchen, her mother smiled "are you ready to start school?" Yumi nodded while eating.

"Starting tomorrow you are going to attend Lillian Girls' Academy" Miki smiled at her daughter as she drank some juice "mommy went there too honey" Yumi's eyes grew wide "Really mommy?"

"Really dear, it is a very beautiful place that is why I want you to start going there" she smiled tenderly at her sweet daughter while she finished her breakfast

"I'm done mommy can I go and visit the roses?" Yumi clapped excitedly. She absolutely adored the greenhouse and the smell of roses.

_She might become a rose at Lillian's someday, hopefully a Rosa Chinesis just like me…_Miki smiled tenderly at her daughter.

"Sure honey but first go and brush your teeth" Yumi ran to the bathroom and did what her mother said.

Several minutes later she came back to the kitchen "I'm ready mommy, can I go now?"

"Sure baby go ahead while I clean, be there in a minute" Miki was doing the dishes and smiled while Yumi ran past the door, she heard her close the backdoor and sighed.

"Sometimes she's too hyper for her own good" with that Yumi's mother continued doing the dishes

Yumi left the house through the backdoor and ran to the greenhouse, as soon as she was in front of the door of the glass structure and frowned

_Why is the door open?…_

She entered and walked directly to her favorite spot: the red rose bushes. She walked past the lilies, orchids and carnations, she liked them all right but her absolute favorites were the roses. The more she approached the bushes in the back of the greenhouse the more Yumi frowned; she didn't forget to put the covers away yesterday so she found it weird that now they were lying around on top of the futon.

When she took a closer look, she gasped at the sight. Right there under the covers was a blushing angel or at least that's what she thought that sleepy girl was with her dark hairs covering the pillow, her little hands clutching the covers tight, she looked so fragile and helpless. Yumi rubbed her eyes, she thought it was a dream, but it wasn't. The brown haired girl kneeled in front of the lying girl and touched her forehead, she was burning with fever.

_That is why she looks like blushing, she has fever…_

Frightened cobalt eyes looked at brown "Help" the dark haired girl whispered; she was still exhausted and extremely hot.

"You sick, let me find mommy" Yumi's eyes widened when a little hand grabbed her from the wrist, she felt how all her body covered with goosebumps.

_Feels like when mommy hugs me..._

"P'ease" those feverish deep blue eyes implored the older girl "no leave me" the little girl was trembling. "Okay, momma's coming anyways" Yumi took the younger girl's hand and sat next to her "Ne, what's your name?" she wondered out loud.

"Sa…" she coughed a little "…chiko"

"Mine's Yumi, Fukuzawa Yumi" she smiled tenderly at Sachiko "Why are you sleeping here Chiko-chan?"

"I…cold…raining…u…mi-chan" the dark haired girl was trembling while Yumi caressed her forehead with her tiny right hand while her left was entwined with hers making her feel warm inside, Sachiko felt safe.

"Yumi are you…" Miki gasped when she saw her daughter and another dark haired girl "Oh my God!" Miki approached faster and touched the dark haired girl's forehead "You're burning up, let's get you in the house" Yumi's mother took Sachiko's feverish body on her arms and headed home, Yumi never left the little girl's side nor her hand.

"She slept with these clothes, they are still wet" Miki gasped "she needs a bath, Yumi get me some clothes that are small for you" the brown haired girl hesitated because she didn't want to leave Sachiko's side.

"Go Umi-chan" with a gentle squeeze and a little smile Sachiko reassured Yumi that she was alright. The five year old brown haired girl nodded and ran to her room while Miki was astonished.

_How this little girl can make Yumi obey her without protest?..._

When the brown haired woman heard a soft whimper from the little girl she was carrying she snapped from her thoughts. Miki entered the bathroom and helped the little girl out of her soaked clothes that were almost glued to her delicate body. She bathed Sachiko then lifted and wrapped her in a soft dark blue towel.

"Yumi is it okay if I put her on your bed?" Miki asked her daughter while she was searching for some clothes that could fit Sachiko.

"Yes mommy, here" the brown haired girl handed her mom a pair of light gray cotton pants and a pink sweater. Miki took the clothes and whispered to her daughter "honey go and watch TV while I help her change".

"But mommy" the five year old girl pouted.

"No buts Yumi let me help her and then we make her a soup, ne?" Miki offered and Yumi nodded enthusiastically and ran to the living room to watch TV.

Miki took some new underwear from Yumi and dressed little Sachiko, she put her in bed and took a small cloth to wet and put it on the dark haired girl's forehead then picked up the phone and called the doctor.

_This girl just looks like…_

Twenty minutes later Dr. Kobayashi arrived and Sachiko's fever has decreased slightly "Miki-chan the girl was close to catch pneumonia. I gave her a shot and she's fast asleep now, she's a very brave girl"

"I'm really glad Mari-chan. I was very worried, she's so small" Miki reasoned

"She's four years old, that's what little Sachiko told me before falling asleep, by the way where did you find her?" Dr. Kobayashi wondered

"Actually Yumi found her sleeping in the greenhouse" the brown haired mother chuckled

"Well you need to call social services so they can take care of her and, maybe, put her on a foster home while they find her relatives which, let me tell you she doesn't recall"

Being an orphan, Miki refused to put little Sachiko through that pain. The brown haired woman knew how hard living with a foster family was until she got lucky and was adopted by Hikari and Seiko, Yumi's grandparents, so she made up her mind "Mari-chan I'll become Sachiko's guardian, she doesn't deserve the horrors that I lived being an orphan"

"I understand your point Miki-chan and I'll offer you some help. Let me put you in contact with Mizuno-san my petite soeur she's the best lawyer there is" Dr. Kobayashi handed her a card.

"Thank you Mari-chan, as soon as Sachiko feels better I'll give her a call" Miki smiled gratefully "And don't worry about Yuuchiro he wanted a second kid anyways and I can't carry any more children".

"I know Miki-chan, everything's going to be for the better" Dr. Kobayashi sipped on her tea "Ne Miki-chan don't you think she just looks like…"

"Now that you mention it Mari-chan" Miki sipped her tea "but I think it's just a coincidence I don't even know if Sayako had children"

"Oh well…" Dr. Kobayashi continued having tea. They continued chatting for a while; they were old friends from their time in Lilian. Mari and Miki graduated together and were Rosa Gigantea and Rosa Chinesis in high school.

They didn't listen when Yumi turned the TV off and headed to her room. The young Fukuzawa opened the door and approached the bed were Sachiko was peacefully sleeping. Yumi smiled and sat on the bed. Sachiko's eyes flew open and stared at Yumi with feverish eyes.

"Umi" the dark haired girl yawned

"Feel better Chiko-chan?" the brown haired girl smiled

"Yes, thank you" the dark haired girl answered softly she was still shivering

"Are you cold Chiko-chan?"

"No" little Sachiko crossed her arms

"Are you sure?"

"Yes"

"Really?" Yumi raised an eyebrow

"Well…" the dark haired girl pouted

"Well?" Yumi smiled sweetly

"May…be" another shiver ran past Sachiko. Yumi lifted the covers and lay next to the smaller girl and then wrapped her arms around her. The dark haired girl just smiled and went back to sleep, now feeling warm. Yumi leaned her head on top of Sachiko's and started to drift off with a smile on her face.

_Stubborn Chiko-chan…_

Several minutes later Dr. Kobayashi and Miki came back to the room check on the dark haired girl "Well it looks like you won't have jealousy problems among sisters Miki-chan" Dr. Mari chuckled

"It seems that way, huh?" Miki smiled "Well that's one thing less to worry about"

"True" Dr. Kobayashi checked her watch and gasped "I should get going, if you need anything else just give a call, gokigenyou Rosa chinesis" she winked and blew a kiss.

"Gokigenyou, Rosa gigantea" Miki smiled.

In the evening Sachiko felt better and had a bowl of soup made by Miki and Yumi who always remained next to the black haired girl and often comforted her with a hug and a warm smile. On the other hand, Yumi calmed down around Sachiko, she wasn't that hyper anymore and Miki was really glad.

Sachiko's fever went down, now she was mildly warm which was way better than her previous state and Miki was relieved. Due to these unexpected circumstances Miki decided to delay Yumi's start at Lillian's. During the first week of class she decided to enroll both girls in a small kindergarten located five minutes away from home. It was the same Yumi attended last year. During this week the former Rosa Chinesis got in contact with Dr. Kobayashi's petite soeur Mizuno Miyoko who speeded the process up and, in only three days, Miki was named Sachiko's guardian.

Miyoko took the case because of two main reasons. First, because her onee-sama asked her to and even after all these years, she couldn't say no to whatever her onee-sama asked. Second, because she felt sorry for the poor child, being a mother of a six year old cute girl named Youko. She wanted to provide a stable environment for that cute little orphan and she knew that she would be safe with the former Rosa Chinesis, Fukuzawa Miki.

Miyoko was also Sayako Ogasawara's private attorney and she notified Miki about her suspicions of Sachiko's parents who recently passed away. She also had Sayako's last will and a letter that she wrote to her daughter in case something happened. She was supposed to read it when she turned seventeen. After further investigation Miyoko discovered the covering plot about the Ogasawara's dead and, for safety reasons, she advised Miki to keep Sachiko from knowing the truth about her origin until she were older enough to fight for her rights.

Yuuichiro, Miki's husband, was worried about the legal implications of having Sachiko but Miki, with Miyoko's help; convinced him so he welcomed their new daughter to the family.

They had a third room available for Sachiko but she'd been having nightmares and the only way to calm her down was sleeping next to Yumi, so they added a second bed to her room which was pointless because every night the dark haired girl ended up sleeping on Yumi's bed with the brown haired girl hugging her.

So, on the third week of school, Yumi walked hand in hand with Sachiko to the 2nd District Kindergarten.

"Chiko-chan this is your classroom" Yumi pointed

"Yes?" Sachiko looked unsure

"Yes Chiko-chan. I'm going to my class, bye" the brown haired girl turned around and started walking

"Umi" Sachiko called her sister

"Huh?" Yumi turned around smiling. She was expecting that.

"Nothing" the dark haired girl pouted

"Tell me Chiko-chan" Yumi approached Sachiko

"No"

"Want a hug?" the brown haired girl offered

"No" Sachiko crossed her arms on her chest

"Sure?" Yumi asked

"No" the dark haired girl gave her back to Yumi

"No?" the brown haired girl approached Sachiko

"Hug me Umi" little Sachiko whispered and Yumi hugged her from behind with a smile. Under that hug, Sachiko smiled too. Then they heard the bell.

"Make lots of friends, ne Chiko-chan?" Yumi smiled

"Ok Umi"

After a couple of weeks Sachiko got used to school but she didn't make a lot of friends, children were afraid of her and her aura of superiority. When Yumi wasn't around she was a victim of bullying that's why she withdrew even more. She did all her homework but didn't want to make friends anymore. She preferred to be alone or with Yumi. On the other hand, the brown haired girl was quite popular and friendly with everyone even though, deep inside, she was a shy girl.

Every night Sachiko lay down on her bed and hours later she slipped into Yumi's embrace. Only when she was angry at her older sister or was sick she stayed on her own bed. And, when that happened, it was Yumi's turn to get into Sachiko's bed.

They rarely got angry at each other. Yumi learned to be quieter while Sachiko learned how to smile more but only for her sister and her parents. The girls started piano lessons a year later. The dark haired girl was quite talented while the brown haired one was a little above average. They also liked to draw and Sachiko was quite good at it.

After a couple of months in Miki and Yuichiro's care Sachiko was adopted by them so now she was Sachiko Fukuzawa, little sister of Yumi Fukuzawa. As years passed by, Sachiko grew taller than Yumi but she still obeyed her older sister, they helped each other on everything. They studied in the same school close to their parents home until Sachiko started her last year of middle school. Miki decided that it was time for her daughters to follow her steps so a first year high school Yumi and a third year middle school Sachiko entered Lilian Girls' Academy.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: You know the drill. You review and I post faster. See ya... **


	3. Fragmented taboo

**A/N: Hi again thank you so much for all your wonderful reviews. I'll answer your questions here on my notes.**

Pure5u6a: **Yes Yumi is the older sister in this story, and yes Sachiko will be known as the 'ice princess' in this AU. She might be raised as a Fukuzawa but she's an Ogasawara deep inside her heart.**

mimingkarose: **Yes, they might be some other twists. Some might be expected, others not that much. I hope you enjoy this chap too.**

xLaShay: **Hi, thanks for your support. I've read almost all of Marimite's stories featuring this pair [I got disappointed by the amount of unfinished stories] and I just wanted to contribute a little with this fandom even though Sailor Moon [specifically Haruka&Michiru] are my all time favorites. I hope you enjoy this update.**

YS [guest]: **Thank you for your support. Here's a new chap.**

saemi-san:** Glad you like my humble story. Don't worry about the Yamayurikai. It will remain almost the same, which will be clarified in this chap.**

**Here's a new chapter, btw this story is just like Marimite universe: reading slowly is preferred here…Enjoy! **

* * *

><p>Yumi was 16 and Sachiko 15 at that time. It was in that year that Sachiko became known as the "Ice Princess" due to her indifferent attitude towards the other students, but that just made her more famous and her fan base grew. On the other hand, Yumi was quite shy so she didn't have many friends but she was nice to everybody and got a lot of admirers and even older girls were interested on her.<p>

Miki decided that they stayed in the dorms but with the condition that they were separated, she was getting worried about the closeness among her daughters. The girls were really young when the Fukuzawa's adopted Sachiko so Miki was certain that neither Yumi nor Sachiko remembered the fact that they weren't blood related.

However, they were raised as sisters and that's how they were supposed to see each other according to the former Rosa Chinesis. She decided to send her daughters to school a week early so they could get used to the dorm's routine. Yumi didn't mind while Sachiko was really upset, it was the first time in more than ten years that she was going to be in a different room than her sister's.

"Chiko-chan don't be mad, we can see each other during the day"

"I know Umi but…" It was still hard for Sachiko to express her feelings

"But?" Yumi asked smiling

"I'll…" Sachiko looked at her older sister sulking

"Yes?"

"…Miss you" the dark haired girl protested

"I know Chiko-chan, me too but we are in the same building, we're just a floor away" Yumi hugged her younger sister and drew her close "and besides, you can come here and do homework with me and just go to sleep in your room"

"It's not the same Yumi" the brown haired girl's eyes widened while Sachiko crossed her arms over her chest and sighed frustrated

_Chiko-chan only calls me 'Yumi' when she's really upset…_

"Sachiko…" now it was Sachiko's turn to gasp

_Yumi only calls me 'Sachiko' when she's frustrated…_

"I understand because I feel the same but we can't help it Sachiko" Yumi sighed

"Ok Yumi, we can't help it, but let me sleep here tonight"

"I can't, my roommate must be here soon Sachiko"

Sachiko rolled her eyes exasperated "This is just preposterous"

"Please understand Sachiko" it was Yumi's turn to get upset

"Fine" Sachiko opened the door and stepped out "See you around, _sister_" with that she slammed the door shut and went to her room.

It was the first big argument among the sisters; Yumi was devastated while Sachiko was upset. They stopped talking to each other for a few days. The worst part was that none of their roommates had arrived that day or the days after.

The Fukuzawa sisters stopped talking to each other and only a miracle would bring them back together. It came in the form of a thunderstorm mainly because Sachiko hated thunderstorms and, after five days without talking or seeing each other a thunderstorm broke loose.

Thunders could be heard and seen through the curtains and Sachiko was all alone, her roommate hadn't show up yet. She was a grown girl but deep inside, thunderstorms terrified her. Her mother Miki said that it was a childhood trauma but there was no doubt that she absolutely hated thunderstorms.

"Stupid thunders, stupid rain" Sachiko hid under the blankets and closed her eyes. She trembled in bed terrified when she heard another thunder and then a soft knock on the door.

"Who is it?" the dark haired asked pretending not to be scared

"It's Yumi" she heard the other person whispering. Sachiko jumped out of bed and opened the door in less than 3 seconds.

"Umi I'm sorry for everything, please stay" Sachiko took her sister by the arms and brought her in holding her tight

"Hush Chiko-chan, it's okay I won't leave you" Yumi took Sachiko's hand and leaded her to her bed. Yumi lay down on Sachiko's bed and pulled her younger sister with her.

The dark haired girl put her head on her sister's shoulder and wrapped her right arm around Yumi's waist.

"This bed's really small Chiko-chan" Yumi chuckled

"I know Umi. Are you uncomfortable?" Sachiko got hugged by her sister

"Not at all Chiko-chan, are you?" the brown haired teen smiled and kissed her sister's head and a small blush appeared on her cheeks.

_Why am I blushing? We used to sleep like this all the time…_

"N…not with you" Sachiko felt herself stammering at the proximity of her sister

_Why do I feel uneasy? It's not the first time we sleep like this…_

Another thunder could be heard and Sachiko trembled and raised her head to look into Yumi's eyes that was staring back at her and smiled sweetly.

"Try to sleep Chiko-chan I won't leave" Yumi blushed even more after kissing her sister on the forehead who was also blushing.

_Why did my heart skip a beat? I'm feeling weird… _Yumi closed her eyes but couldn't sleep.

_I want another kiss not there, though. But SHE IS MY SISTER; I can't feel this longing towards her, can I? _Sachiko was troubled but closed her eyes and smiled when she felt Yumi's hand caressing her hair. After several minutes Sachiko relaxed and fell asleep on her older sister's arms that also drifted off after a while.

The next day came and Yumi woke up first and rubbed her eyes, when she tried to move she couldn't due to a body lying on top of her. She looked down and her face turned red. Just centimeters from her face were Sachiko's lips.

_They look so inviting…_

Without thinking she leaned forward and drew really close to her sister lips when she felt the dark haired teen stirring, Yumi stiffened and moved her face as far as she could from Sachiko's.

_Oh my God, I almost kissed MY SISTER, What kind of pervert I am? Oh God, I definitely need therapy..._

"Morning Umi" Sachiko stretched again and, with eyes closed, kissed her sister really close to her mouth.

"Morning Chi…ko-chan" Yumi's eyes widened.

_She almost kissed me! That wasn't on purpose, she's still asleep. She's not a morning person with her low blood pressure and all…_

"Chiko-chan I need to go to my room" Yumi protested softly

"Why? You're really comfy" Sachiko drew her sister closer and slid one leg between her sister's and pressed her knee _there _just in the center above Yumi's tights.

A small moan escaped from Yumi's lips and her body felt on fire all of a sudden.

_Oh god, I need to get out of here, now!..._

The more she tried to untangle from her sister's grasp the more she felt her Sachiko's knee rubbing between her legs. She didn't have other choice. So she drew her lips close to Sachiko's ear and nibbled it gently.

Sachiko's eyes flew open and she jumped out of bed "What did you do that for?" the dark haired teen was blushing deeply "You didn't let me get out of bed and I'm hungry Chiko-chan" Yumi protested while getting out of bed.

"There are other ways and you know it" Sachiko pinned her sister against the wall and Yumi gasped "Yeah? Like what?" the brown haired challenged her younger sister and burst into laughter when Sachiko tickled her falling on the floor laughing.

"Ok Ok I give up Sachi…ko" Yumi was now on the floor trying to escape her sister that was on top of her. Suddenly Sachiko felt warmth coming from a lower part of her body and shivered.

_This warm feeling, well hot, but why?_ The dark haired teen snapped out of her thoughts when she saw the puzzled look on her older sister so she helped Yumi up.

"Umi, go and change I'm going to take a shower" Sachiko's face was icy

"Do you want some company?" Yumi blurted without thinking and covered her mouth as soon as the last phrase escaped her lips.

_What did I say to MY SISTER? Oh god, I DO have issues…_

"Huh?" the dark haired girl was distracted grabbing some clothes

"Nevermind, I'll go to my room now, see you" Yumi hurried and left the room. Then it hit Sachiko and her eyes grew wide.

'_Do you want some company?'_ she heard her sister's voice over and over again in her head.

_But that's not weird, right? We used to take showers together all the time, but hey, I was 11 the last time we did…_She was driving herself crazy while showering, after a while she stepped out of the shower and got into the bedroom wrapped on a dark blue robe and drying her hair with a towel

"Argh I can't understand you" Sachiko reasoned out loud while still torturing herself. She didn't realize that her roommate had arrived

"Who, me?" asked her roommate

Sachiko turned around and tried to compose herself "Sorry I was talking to myself. My name is Fukuzawa Sachiko, third year a pleasure to meet you" the dark haired teen bowed respectfully.

"Hasekura Rei, third year too" the blonde smiled friendly "finally I got a roommate, it's been boring to be all by myself in this room, well Yoshino comes any other day and spends the night here though"

"Yoshino?" Sachiko wondered

_If they refer to each other without honorifics they must be very close…_

"Yes, she's my older cousin. She's in first year of high school"

"Oh, like Umi"

"Umi?" nor was Rei's turn to wonder

"I call her that, she's my older sister Yumi, also a freshman in high school"

"I see. You're new right?"

"Yes, we got transferred this year. Our mother also attended Lillian so she wanted us to follow her steps" Sachiko hid a blush when she realized that she was just wrapped on a thin robe "let me change in the bathroom and we can chat some more if that's okay with you Hasekura-san"

"Sure. I'll put my things away in the meantime" Rei turned around and started unpacking while Sachiko went to the bathroom.

_Sachiko…she seems nice, rather cold and distant though… _

On the other hall of the dorms a flushed Yumi worriedly paced on her bathroom waiting for the tub to fill.

'_Do you want some company?' I can't believe I said that. She's my sister, MY SISTER. I'm supposed to protect her not to ravish her. Ravish? Well that's a strong word. Care for her, right? Hug her, sure. Kiss her, why not? WHAT? I just thought of KISSING MY SISTER? I don't even know if I'm gay. Oh shoot I'm going gay for my sister. Ok Yumi get it together, you can't be feeling this way for your sister. I'm so going to hell. _

After being soaking for the last half an hour Yumi finished her bath and felt at ease. She got dressed and reached the door. As soon as she opened the bathroom's door she ran into somebody and a loud thud could be heard.

"Oww" a girl exclaimed

"I'm so sorry" Yumi helped the girl to stand "but, why are you in my room?"

"This is my room also. I guess we're roommates" a pale girl with braided dark brown hair smiled at Yumi and bowed slightly "Shimazu Yoshino, high school freshman"

"Fukuzawa Yumi, same here" the brown haired teen answered excitedly

"I guessed so because they organize us per year Yumi-san" Yoshino smiled "if not I'll be sharing with Rei-chan"

"Is she a friend of yours?" Yumi smiled

"More like my beloved cousin"

_Beloved cousin? Huh, I wonder..._

"She looks like a tomboy but it's so girly that baka Rei-chan" Yoshino smiled "we used to have sleepovers here or in her room because none of us had a rommie, she's in third year of middle school"

"Oh Chiko-chan too, maybe they're in the same class"

"Chiko-chan?"

"Yes, that's how I call Sachiko, my sister, she's also a third year…" a protesting stomach interrupted their conversation and Yumi blushed deeply

"I guess you're hungry" Yoshino giggled "let's grab something to eat" she held Yumi's hand and leaded out of their room "but let's get Rei-chan first and then your sister, ne Yumi-san?" the embarrassed brown haired girl only nodded and followed her roommate.

After turning right in the end of the hall and went down one floor, Yoshino reached the second door on the right and, without knocking, she opened it to reveal a tall dark haired teen that she hadn't seen before so she didn't even hesitate to shout "Who are you?"

"Me? Who ARE you? And what are you doing in MY room?" the tall dark haired girl answered raising her voice and clenching her fists

"Chiko-chan?" from behind Yoshino appeared a brown haired teen with pigtails

"Umi?" Sachiko immediately calmed down slightly

"Yoshino-san this is Fukuzawa Sachiko, my sister" Yumi clarified and Sachiko unclenched her fists while Rei stepped out of the bathroom drying her hair with a towel

"And that loud girl Sachiko-san" the short haired blonde teen coming out of the bathroom pointed at the girl with braids "is my cousin Shimazu Yoshino"

"Rei-chan baka" the braided teen growled and rolled her eyes "Nice to meet you Sachiko-san"

"Nice to meet you too, Shimazu-san" the dark haired teen bowed

Yoshino approached Yumi and whispered "Is she that formal all the time?" Yumi grinned and nodded "Chiko-chan is not into talking to people that much so when she does, tend to be pretty formal".

"Umi!" Sachiko protested blushing

"But it is true Chiko-chan" Yumi pouted while Yoshino and Rei giggled

"Ne, Rei-chan we came to get you to grab something to eat" Yoshino turned to face Sachiko "you're invited too Sachiko-san" before the dark haired teen could start talking a high growl coming from her sister's stomach made her giggle

"We should get going then" Rei chuckled and pointed at Yumi "before we get eaten by the beast that lives in her stomach" all burst into laughter while the brown haired teen blushed all over.

After eating and having a nice chat Rei and Yoshino offered to give the Fukuzawa sisters a tour around the school. They showed them where the main places were and decided to go downtown to watch a movie. Rei and Sachiko headed to their room while Yoshino and Yumi went to theirs. They decided to wait for each other at the bus stop just outside the school's gate.

After changing into casual clothes, the four girls walked to the school's entrance to take a bus to get downtown. After a few arguments and puppy eyes a reluctant Sachiko and a defeated Yoshino walked into a romantic movie sighing.

Yumi and Sachiko decided to share an extra large soda and popcorn. As the lights dimmed to darkness a certain dark haired teen was lost in thoughts.

'_Do you want some company?' that question was just weird but I just wanted her to…to WHAT Sachiko? She's your sister, the one that hugged you on a thunderstorm, the one that made funny faces to you so you laugh when you are mad, the one that looks at you so tenderly, the one with the softest skin and the most kissable lips…uh oh. _Sachiko gasped at the realization while Yumi watched her closely for a few seconds but didn't utter a word. She was having similar conflicts on her own.

_Chiko-chan looks so pretty today, oh stop it Yumi don't you dare to start thinking about your sister in a different way. She's my little sister and that's all. But she rubbed her knee against ME and god, it felt so good. Come on Yumi! Not again with your dirty mind I swear that I sound like a dirty old man besides she was asleep, it wasn't on purpose, yet I wanted her to..You wanted what? Let me remind you again that it is your sister. _

The brown haired Fukuzawa teen was so lost in thoughts that when she reached for the soda didn't heard her sister gasp as their hands' touched but when she felt her sister's breathing close to her earlobe and heard her whisper a soft "Umi" with her lips so close to her ear that Yumi felt how electricity ran down her back. She quickly snapped out of her thoughts and looked at her sister thanking Maria-sama that her blush has hidden due to the theater's darkness.

_Is Umi blushing? She looks so cute like that. Oh god I can't be thinking like that again, this is just preposterous…_

"Y-yes Ch-chiko-chan?" Yumi stammered trying hard to calm herself down which was almost impossible as she felt that Sachiko was getting closer.

"Could you please let my hand go? I'm thirsty and you don't let me grab the drink" the dark haired teen asked her sister almost pleading.

_Please Umi let my hand go before I…_

Yumi's eyes widened and, shaking, she let Sachiko's hand free "Sorry Chiko-chan" the brown haired teen gave her sister a small smile and turned to concentrate on the images displaying on the screen or, at least, pretended to.

_Relax Yumi, she just wanted to have a drink and your hand was on the way, that was it, do not over think things. God, I need to stop hanging with Rosa Gigantea en bouton, I just sound like her…_

The Fukuzawa sisters didn't notice a girl with braids and a pair of sparkling brown eyes staring at them with a mischievous smile while holding her cousin's hand with their fingers entwined.

After the movies they grabbed some ice cream before going back to school, it was their last day before starting classes so they felt like enjoying the last bit of it. After a while they went back to school, walked to the dorm, bathed and got ready to bed, they were exhausted.

* * *

><p>The next day Yumi and Yoshino discovered that they were in the same class just as Rei and Sachiko. Being in middle school was boring because they didn't have a lot to do besides classes and clubs unlike high school that they had something called the soeur system and more competitive clubs not to mention the <em>yamayurikai<em> or student council and their three main representatives or _roses_: rosa foetida, represented by a yellow rose, rosa gigantea with a white one and rosa chinesis the beautiful red rose.

Months passed by really fast and the cousins drew closer to the Fukuzawa sisters, they became really good friends and Yumi was glad that Sachiko could have a real friend besides her. She also became best friends with Yoshino and school was fun now.

Also something interesting happened to Yoshino and Yumi after a couple of months in high school. They became the petite soeurs of second year Torii Eriko and Mizuno Youko. Now Yumi belonged to the Rosa Chinesis family while Yoshino to Rosa Foetida's.

The Rosa Chinesis en bouton felt at ease with her petite soeur due to Yumi's happy personality that can change the mood of a room in a matter of seconds. Yoshino, on the other hand, had just recovered from a heart surgery performed during summer vacation and developed an explosive personality which Eriko found highly amusing. Both now wore, proudly, their one-sama's rosaries.

The only thing that the Fukuzawa sisters regretted is that they grew apart, they were busy all the time and they barely spent time together at least Sachiko found in her roommate a good friend while Yumi and Yoshino got closer and almost every day ate lunch together at the Rose Mansion with Rosa Gigantea's petite soeur Toudo Shimako.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Hope you like it. I'm almost done with chap 4 but I'm also working on my other stories so, hopefully I'll update on friday [if my internet stops sucking]. Again, thank you for all your support, it means a lot... **


	4. Our garden

**A/N: Hi, thank you very much for your kind reviews, they made me really happy. I'm really pleased that there are people following and reviewing this story. Here's chapter 4 I hope you like it.**

**xLaShay: I'm really glad that you enjoyed my story so much!. About the whole 'but, she's my sister' situation well, let's say that _reading slowly is preferred here_. I won't be as slow paced as the original series, but close enough -smiles innocently-. Here's another chapter that I hope you enjoy.**

Pure5u6a: **I feel really happy that people review my stories that is why I can guarantee you that I'll answer each one of them. You'll discover how they handle their relationship but not quite yet I'm afraid.**

mimingkarose: **Glad you liked this chap too. I think that by portraying their thoughts it would be easier to feel identified with their struggle. Besides it's quite fun to write. **

**Guest: I'm glad you like my story and that it made your day, you made mine by reviewing.**

**Enjoy! **

* * *

><p>Our garden…<p>

* * *

><p>Without noticing, Christmas came and the dorms were deserted with all the students going back home. Yoshino and Rei just left and the Fukuzawa sisters were finishing packing. Half an hour later, both sisters were waiting for their parents at the school's front gate.<p>

It was around noon when a blue car parked and a middle age man with dark hair got out "Yumi, Sachiko you've grown. My little girls are not that little anymore"

"Daddy" Yumi greeted him excitedly

"Father" Sachiko bowed

"Come on little one you don't have to be so formal" Yuuichiro hugged a stiff Sachiko.

"Daddy she just doesn't change" Yumi giggled at her sister's death glare.

"I see but for me she'd always be my little Sachiko" their father laughed while the dark haired teen just sighed and Yumi finished putting their luggage in the car's trunk.

The two teens and their father jumped as they heard Yuuichiro's phone ringing "It's your mom, get in the car while I answer this" Sachiko sat in the back while Yumi sat in the front looking outside the window ignoring her younger sister.

"Aren't you glad to go home Umi?" Sachiko asked her sister with a slight concern in her voice. The brown haired girl didn't answer and just sighed. The dark haired girl was about to open her mouth again when Yuuichiro got in the car and frowned at Yumi.

"Yumi are you okay?" the brown haired teen blinked twice and smiled

"Yes daddy only a little tired"

"Well let's head home then I guess you missed the house and mom, ne?"

"Indeed dad" Sachiko stifled a yawn

"I can't wait to see mom and the greenhouse" Yumi smiled feigning excessive enthusiasm

_Something is definitely bothering Umi, I wonder what it is…_

After a half an hour drive they got home. Now, the flower business took the whole house so Yuuichiro built a new house next to the flower shop. They just finished it a couple of weeks ago so, for the Fukuzawa sisters, it was the first time there. It had four bedrooms, a spacious living room, a comfortable kitchen, an office and a pool still under construction. This time Sachiko had her own room which was Miki's decision.

"Wow the house looks so cool daddy" Yumi was surprised

"I like the style father, very savvy distribution" the younger Fukuzawa sister looked pleased and Yuuichiro chuckled at her youngest daughter's remark.

_My dear Sachiko, always proper and serious…_

"Mommy" Yumi ran past a frowning Sachiko. Miki received her oldest daughter with a big hug.

"My, you've grown a lot Yumi or I should say future Rosa Chinesis" Yuuichiro entered the living room holding his daughters' suitcases while Yumi blushed deeply in her mother's arms.

"Mother I'm home" Sachiko smiled slightly "Oh my god Sachiko you're so tall now" her mom let go of Yumi to hug her youngest daughter who giggled at her mom's antics.

"Thank you daddy" she took her suitcase from her father's grasp "Can you show me my room?"

"Sure Yumi it's on the second floor, the one on the end of the hall on the right, Sachiko's is across from yours" the brown haired teen nodded and went upstairs.

_Wait, we are not sharing a room here anymore?..._

"Father, do I have my own room now?" Sachiko wondered

"Yes Sachiko we consider that you are old enough to have your own room" Miki look at her daughter with a raised eyebrow.

"Thank you mother and father, I'm used to be separated of Umi now so, if you excuse me I'll go lie down for a while" she took her suitcase and headed to her room.

"They look more mature now right Miki?" Yuuichiro wondered out loud

"They sure do, they are more independent and that is always a good thing" Miki kissed her husband on the cheek and headed for the kitchen "I'll go and make something to eat".

Sachiko opened her room's door and immediately fell in love with the place. The room was painted in the lightest shade of violet, had a big bed, a desk, a bookcase, a private bathroom, a big closet and a huge window that faced the greenhouse. As soon as she opened it, she could feel the scent of roses. Yumi's room was the same but painted in peach.

The dark haired teen was still looking out of her room's window when she saw Yumi walking towards the greenhouse. She went to her desk and searched on the drawers. As soon as she found what she was looking for she smiled, and took a chair to sit near the window. She opened her brand new sketchbook and started drawing.

After a couple of minutes she drew the path that leaded from the house to the greenhouse, a small version of Yumi and a black and white greenhouse. She took the drawing from the sketchbook and folded it, wrote a small note and left her room to slip the little message under Yumi's door. She turned around and went to her room to take a nap.

_Sachiko opened her eyes and felt like taking a bath. Minutes later, she got out of the bathroom and started drying her hair sitting on her bed when a low moan caught her attention. She wrapped a robe around her naked body and opened the door to discover that the sound came from her sister's room. She quietly approached the door and opened slightly, the room was dim and only the moonlight filtered little silver rays that leaded Sachiko to Yumi's bed where her sister was moaning while touching herself._

"_Oh Sachiko" it was just a whisper that sounded like a scream to the dark haired teen ears. Her sister was touching herself while thinking of her._

"_Oh my god Yumi" Sachiko gasped when two brown orbs stared at her surprised and a warm hand caught her wrist._

"_Come" as soon as the dark haired teen took a step forward Yumi stood. With her other hand she undid the brunette's robe and now a naked Sachiko stood in front of an aroused Yumi._

_With a single move Yumi pushed the dark haired teen to her bed and landed on top of her. Azure melted with chocolate orbs when they stared at each other until their lips met in a soft touch. Yumi smiled lustful and Sachiko's body immediately was on fire._

_The brunette teen couldn't think straight anymore, it was just raw passion what overtook her when her lips crashed passionately with Yumi's and her hands explored her mounds which erected in no time. Yumi's moans drove her crazy so now she was trying to reach those breasts with her mouth but suddenly she was pinned down and her bare chest was attacked by Yumi's wild tongue that made her nipples erect._

_Sachiko started moaning loudly by the brown haired teen's caress. A knee slipped between her legs and the dark haired teen gasped at the touch but it wasn't enough, she wanted more. "Yumi please"_

"_Sachiko?" the brown haired teen fingers played dangerously around Sachiko's entrance_

"_I want you" the brunette looked at Yumi with hungry eyes._

"_Sachi…" Yumi gasped when Sachiko sexily bit her lower lip while tilting her head. The brown haired teen smiled mischievously and her eyes darkened. _

"_You are mine Sachiko" the dark haired teen eyes' widened when she felt like an erupting volcano when Yumi slipped two slender fingers inside her "forever…" _

"_YUMI!" Sachiko screamed but no sound was made because Yumi was covering her mouth with her own in a passionate kiss._

Azure orbs opened violently and grew wide when focused on brown ones "Hush Chiko-chan, it was just a nightmare" the brown haired teen wrapped her arms around her younger sister and rocked her gently.

Sachiko snapped and tried to get away from Yumi's embrace "Don't touch me" the brunette teen sat on her bed.

"I just came because Mommy sent me to tell you that dinner's ready" Yumi had a sad look on her eyes "you slept the whole afternoon while I tended the roses at the greenhouse" a frowning brown haired teen started explaining "when I got here you were struggling and mumbling in your sleep and I…" Yumi looked at her sister with an unreadable expression "just wanted to comfort you"

_What on earth was that dream about?..._

Sachiko felt guilty; her dreams weren't her sister's fault anyways "Umi" Sachiko's face was flushed "can you…"

"What Chiko-chan?"

"Nevermind" Sachiko stood feeling suddenly cold as soon as she wasn't in her sister's embrace.

"Tell me" Yumi pleaded when she saw Sachiko's hands trembling.

"It's nothing Umi, I'm hungry that's all" Yumi frowned when she tried to grab Sachiko's hand and her sister avoided her touch.

"Let's go and eat then" the dark haired teen left her room leaving a sighing and frowning Yumi behind.

_This attitude must have something to do with that nightmare she just had. Am I mistaken or she was moaning my name? Don't tell me…_Yumi shook her head trying to dismiss those thoughts and followed her sister to the dining room.

They ate dinner in silence just answering occasional questions made by their parents, they were distant to each other and that didn't go unnoticed by their mom and dad "That's it!" Miki glared at her daughters.

"Mom?" Yumi looked at her mother puzzled

"I don't know what is wrong with you two but I hope that you fix it soon, I miss my happy daughters" Miki protested

"Mom, I don't know what you are talki…" Yumi started when Sachiko's warm hand rested on her forearm to hush her.

"Don't worry mother, we will address our misunderstandings after dinner, we are deeply sorry for disturbing you" Sachiko reassured her parents.

Yuuichiro only nodded and Miki sighed "I hope so girls, I want to spend a nice Christmas with my cheerful family" both girls swallowed and nodded.

After dinner Sachiko helped with the dishes while Yumi went to her room. As soon as she opened the door she saw a folded paper on the floor, she picked it up, recognized her sister's drawing style, read the note and smiled.

'_Our garden. Let's sleep there tonight Umineesan. I'll get the blankets'_.

'_Umineesan' _Yumi lay down on her bed facing the ceiling. _'She only calls me that when she wants to apologize'_ Yumi smiled _'she might feel really lonely being in middle school all by herself even if we're in the same dorm. Being busy all the time with the Yamayurikai doesn't help much either. I'll make it up to her these days, besides I miss her. I should be the one apologizing'_ the brown haired girl sighed.

It was almost midnight and the Fukuzawas home was silent. A tall brunette opened the backyard door and headed toward the greenhouse. Minutes later a shorter brown haired teen followed locking the backdoor behind her.

As soon as she opened the greenhouse's door Yumi gasped. Bathed in the silver light of the moon stood a smiling Sachiko looking like a descended angel.

_She looks so stunning, I just want to hold her and kiss her all night long. Oh God, here we go again with my dirty mind_. Yumi shook her head slightly and walked towards her sister grinning with a small blush.

"Umineesan"

"Chikoneechan"

They just stood there staring at each other for some time until Sachiko stepped forward, embraced her sister and sighed "I'm sorry Umi I have been so mean"

"Me too Chiko-chan I've left you all by yourself. I was really unfair" Yumi smiled while Sachiko gave her a peck on the head. They remained in that position for some minutes enjoying the closeness until Yumi tickled her sister who laughed loudly.

_It's been so long since I heard her laugh like that, I missed this, no, I missed her so much…_

"Umineesan stop" Sachiko pleaded between laughs while taking some steps back trying to escape from her sister but she knew it was pointless because, when Yumi tickled her, it was almost impossible to flee from her. The brunette tripped falling on her back and bringing Yumi with her as they landed on the futon with a loud thud. A low whimper escaped Sachiko's lips.

"Are you okay Chikoneesan?" Yumi looked at her sister worried and caressed Sachiko's cheek with her hand.

"Um…" Sachiko got lost in her sister's touch when electricity raced through her body. Without thinking she covered Yumi's hand with her own and smiled tenderly while a slight blush appeared on her cheeks.

_She's so beautiful, my Yumi…_Sachiko didn't notice how her sister's face drew closer to hers.

_Wait what? I just call my sister MY Yumi? What on earth is wrong with me?..._A deep frown appeared on Sachiko's face.

Yumi shook her head after seeing how deep the frown of her sister was and how lost in thoughts she looked.

_I was about to kiss MY SISTER, Oh God. Must not kiss my sister!. This need to become my new mantra…Must not kiss my sister!…must resist oh Maria-sama, help me…_

Instead of kissing Sachiko the brown haired teen whispered on her sister's ear "I'm sleepy Chiko-chan" and then stood up trying not to shake.

Sachiko blinked several times and then reacted when her sister offered her a hand to stand. She stood up and finished fixing the futon, blankets and pillows while Yumi moved some flower pots for the sake of being busy.

"Are we using only one futon, Chiko-chan?" Yumi was calmer now

"Do we need more than one, Umi? We have always used only one" Sachiko sat on the futon waiting for her sister to lie next to her.

"You're right" Yumi lay down on the futon and hugged her younger sister who smiled back and kissed her forehead "Good night Umi"

"Good night Chiko-chan" They held each other until the morning came. They hadn't slept that well in months.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I hope you liked it. Let me know what you think through a review. **


	5. Parallelisms and paradoxes

**A/N: Hi! Thank you so much for all your wonderful reviews they have made me smile and encouraged me to continue on this story. So you don't get so stressed out about the updates they would be once a week. After I watch a new episode of Sailor Moon Crystal lol!. I'll update every Monday for this story, the others well...not sure yet.**

**xLaShay: Hahaha, I understand the feeling and it will continue for a while, as I said 'reading slowly is preferred here'. Let the conflicts continue!**

**Pure5u6a: Glad you liked it so far. Here's another chap!**

**Aldmagali: Que bueno que te gusto, aqui va otro capitulo!**

**Renu: Thanks for reading. I always liked the concept of Eriko and Yoshino because I know that Eriko can be a pain but can also be a teasing factor against Yoshino which I think would help with their pace. Regarding Sachiko and Touko, well...you'll have to wait a while for that one, remember that Sachiko is still in middle school!.**

**Guest: I'm a SachikoxYumi fan what can I say...**

**VolpineGrinz:** **First of all, thanks for reading and reviewing each one of the chaps. I'll answer almost all your doubts [yes I said 'almost' innocent grin] As you can see Sachiko is a bit different, she can actually feel and I wanted to make her a little more human than just a raging spoiled brat. I didn't want to stop so much on their childhood because I want to focus on their relationship as teenagers and their feeling's development. And sorry, no Yuuki, actually when I was writing the outline for this story I wrote 'no Yuuki' in bold lol. And the other roses are coming next chapter, I just love Sei and her ways to make Sachiko mad. The Rosa Gigantea en bouton is Sei, that's Yumi's main influence right now. I wanted to make Sachiko younger so Yumi can grow a pair faster lol, but well that's the plan, sometimes characters just don't want to go that way. ****I also feel that Youko and Yumi can have a nice sisterly relationship that is why I also made the switch, not everything can be Sachiko-oriented. Miki and Yuuchiro will remain quiet about Sachiko's past because they consider that they're sisters as well as Sachiko and Yumi. I'll make some twists later with that, just sit and read. Well I hope I answered most of your doubts so far. Enjoy this new chap!.**

**mimingkarose: I love torturing Yumi too LOL. But Sachiko will suffer too, she had it coming for being such a softie in the anime, LOL.**

**ShizuXNatsu: Glad you liked it, here's another chap.**

**I received a PM reminding me of write a disclaimer, actually I planned to write it on this chapter because I will be featuring some other couple and I will kill two birds with a stone now.**

**Disclaimer: No, I don't own Maria-sama ga miteru I wish, though because that way I would absolutely love to develop a beautiful lesbian relationship among almost everyone of the Yamayurikai. But no, they're not mine.**

**In this chapter will appear another pairing that comes from the manga of Saburo Uta, if you haven't read CITRUS, well OMG you have until my next update to read about Yuzu and Mei, They are freaking awesome!. Part of the concept for this story is based on those characters, you will recognize what as soon as you start reading it. ****BTW I don't own them either.**

**This chapter is dedicated to all of you that gave a chance to this story, enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Parallelisms and paradoxes…<p>

* * *

><p>The next morning, after breakfast, the Fukuzawas went to downtown Tokyo to buy their last minute Christmas gifts. Yumi was really excited while Sachiko was deep in thought, she didn't know what to buy for her sister. Her parents were easy, she planned on buying a new set of professional drawing pencils for her dad; she saw that he ran out of them when she went to his office to get a sharpener because she forgot hers at the dorm.<p>

Her mother wasn't difficult either. Sachiko had noticed that her mother's favorite perfume was almost done so she will be buying a new one. The problem was Yumi, her sister would be happy with whatever she chose for her but she wanted to give her something special this time. She actually didn't have any idea why but she wanted to make this a memorable Christmas.

After spending the last couple of hours buying her mother's gift she ended up in front of a jewelry store. Without thinking she entered to be greeted by a couple of women in their mid thirties "Can we help you young lady?" the tallest of the couple, a still gorgeous dark haired lady with deep purple eyes, asked a distracted Sachiko "I'm looking for a gift"

"Let me guess, for a really important person, right?" asked the shorter woman, a blonde with tender green eyes, smiled sweetly, Sachiko nodded blushing slightly. The two ladies exchanged knowing glances "Mei, show her the pendants" the brunette woman obeyed and grabbed a velvet tray with different pendants.

Sachiko's eyes widened at the beauty of the products she was seeing. They had a wide variety of shapes and materials. Suddenly one caught her attention. It was made in gold and silver it had the shape of a flame.

"It's called the twin flame, it can be separated in a yellow and white smaller flames put them together and you will have an intense big flame, for intense but non defined feelings" the blonde owner explained while Sachiko blushed deeply

"Can I have…" the brunette teen started but was interrupted by the older brunette "something engraved? Initials maybe?"

"Mei be nice, let the customer speak" the blonde scolded the brunette owner

"But Yuzu, she's slow; if she wants the job done for today she has to make up her mind fast"

"It reminds me of a certain someone" Yuzu smiled

"Tch" Mei rolled her eyes and looked away

"Ahem" Sachiko cleared her throat interrupting the bantering couple "I'll take them with matching chains and I want you to engrave a "Y" on the golden flame and an "S" on the silver one each engraving on the back, misses?"

"Aihara" Mei answered

"Aihara-sama, I'm Fukuzawa Sachiko" the dark haired teen bowed deeply "would it be possible having them for today?"

"Mei" the blonde owner chuckled pointing at the dark haired teen "she can be your daughter, so formal and proper"

"Ignore the annoying woman next to me Fukuzawa-san" Mei glared at Yuzu who burst into laughter.

"Gomen Fukuzawa-san you'll have your gift ready for today around six, we close at eight today" the brunette kissed the blonde's cheek and Yuzu just blushed, took the pendants and gave Sachiko a small bow before turning around to start working.

"Excuse my sister; she's just so improper sometimes"

"Sister?" Sachiko's eyes widened

"Well step sisters, our parents got married and we became family when we were starting high school" Mei started explaining "after a while we realized we were deeply attracted to each other and started dating and well…" Mei smiled

"Actually I made her realize, she was just so tsundere sometimes that was frustrating" Yuzu yelled from her workshop in the back.

"Sure whatever" Mei rolled her eyes and Sachiko smiled and then looked up and pointed to an old framed photograph showing a happy Yuzu hugging an annoyed Mei "are those people…?"

"Yes, we are those kids. It was taken after our first date" Mei smiled "and here we are twenty years later"

"And counting" Yuzu yelled again

"Yes and counting" the brunette woman continued while showing her another framed picture of two young girls "Fukusawa-san, these are our kids Yuzume and Meizu" the brunette pointed at the serious looking blonde haired girl with deep purple eyes "Meizu is 8" then she pointed at the smiling smaller brunette girl with soft green eyes "and the little Yuzume is 6, both attend Lillian elementary".

"They look lovely Aihara-sama, by the way, I attend Lillian too but middle school" Sachiko smiled

"Just call her Mei, Fukuzawa-san" Yuzu yelled from the back

"Only if you call me Sachiko, Mei-sama" the brunette owner nodded "Fair enough Sachiko-san so, see you at six?"

"Yes Mei-sama" the brunette teen smiled "I need to buy some more presents so I'll be back at that time, have a nice afternoon Yuzu-sama, Mei-sama" Sachiko bowed, turned around and left the store.

"That was interesting" Mei exclaimed while Yuzu walked out of her workshop and grabbed the brunette's hand

"It's just like you but maybe a little more tsundere" the blonde chuckled

"Don't call me that Yuzu" Mei pinned Yuzu to next wall and kissed her passionately. Moments later, the brunette woman walked to the back of the store leaving an aroused and panting Yuzu behind who just smiled touching her lips with her fingers.

_Oh Mei, still the same tsundere…_

* * *

><p>It was one in the afternoon when Yumi and Sachiko got together to have lunch at the food court. The brown haired teen was still missing their mom's gift while Sachiko informed her that she was missing their father's. It was the perfect opportunity to find the perfect gift without her sister around. Yes, she omitted to tell her younger sister that she was also missing her present.<p>

After lunch they decided to part ways again to buy the presents they were still missing and, maybe later, catch a movie before heading home. Yumi was exhausted and it was only three. She finally bought a new silk tie for her dad. For her mother and sister she wanted to buy some jewelry. She had saved for months just to buy them something special.

_Citrus Jewels…sounds interesting…_

Yumi entered the jewel store and a nice blonde greeted her "Hi, Can I help you?"

"Yes, I'm looking for some earrings for my mother"

"Sure, come with me" Yumi followed the blonde who pulled a black velvet tray with beautiful carved earrings.

"Can I see those?" Yumi pointed at a pair of silver earrings that had a ruby in the shape of a rose. The brown haired teen knew that her mother was a former Rosa Chinesis so it was a no brainer choice that her mom would absolutely adore.

"I designed them" a taller brunette appeared from behind the blonde

"And I made them. We're a good team" the blonde owner gave the brunette a quick peck on the lips.

"Are you in that kind of relationship?" a blushing Yumi asked as a matter of factly while both owners nodded.

"Do you have a problem with that?" the brunette asked harshly

"Mei, be nice" the blonde warned while Yumi shook her head shyly

"I'll take the earrings for my mom. Now I'm missing my sister's present" the brown haired teen spoke and bowed respectfully "By the way I'm Fukuzawa Yumi, nice to meet you"

_Fukuzawa, huh?_...both owners exchanged glances and smiled "Aihara Yuzu" the blonde bowed slightly.

"Aihara Mei, it is a pleasure Fukuzawa-san" the brunette bowed

"Please call me Yumi, Aihara-san" the brown haired teen asked smiling

"Only if you call us Yuzu and Mei, Yumi-chan" the blonde smiled

"Sure Yuzu-san I'm looking for a gift for my sister"

"How about a letter pendant? We have some around" Mei suggested while Yumi's eyes widened and a big grin appeared on her features "That'd be perfect"

Yuzu came back with a dark blue velvet tray with different letters made in different materials and sizes "Yumi-chan, what's your sister's name?"

"Sachiko" the blonde owner smiled at Mei who nodded slightly

_Such a small world…_

"I like that one" Yumi pointed at an 'S' made of gold

"Nice choice, ne Mei?" Yuzu asked while the brunette owner nodded smiling lightly

"We have a special offer today. If you buy a matching letter for you in a different material, let's say silver, you would only pay half" Mei offered while Yumi clapped excitedly

"I'll take that silver 'Y' then. Can you wrap them all Yuzu-san?"

"Sure Yumi-chan let me guess, the earrings in a red box, right?" Yuzu smiled

"How did you know?" Yumi gasped

"It's a very popular model among the Rosa Chinesis Yumi-san, so we assume your mother is a former member of the Yamayurikai" Mei added distractedly

"Yes, actually my sister and I attend Lillian too. She's in her last year of middle school while I'm on first year of high school" Yumi smiled at the shop owners

"I guess you'll follow your mother's steps" Mei replied solemnly

"Well, in fact…" Yumi withdrew her rosary from under her sweater "I'm the petite soeur of Rosa Chinesis en bouton" the brown haired teen smiled

"I knew it" Yuzu smiled

"By the way, how do you know so much about our traditions? Are you former roses also?" Yumi looked puzzled

"The thing is Yumi-chan" Yuzu started "we make the Maria-sama medals your students get in high school"

"And also our daughters study there" Mei smiled proudly

"Huh? Daughters? But you two are…" Yumi looked at them quizzically

_Dense kid, I feel sorry for Sachiko already…_Mei rolled her eyes while Yuzu grabbed her by the arm and glared at the brunette woman.

"That's a story for another day Yumi-chan" the blonde smiled warmly "I guess the 'S' goes in a purple box and yours in peach, right?"

"How do you know? Those are actually our favorite colors" Yumi gasped surprised

"Just a lucky guess, Yumi-chan" Yuzu smiled and handed a fancy black bag containing all her gifts

"Thank you very much for your help Yuzu-san, Mei-san it was nice meeting you" Yumi paid and bowed

"Don't be a stranger Yumi-san" the blonde smiled while the brown haired teen left the store

"She's denser than you Yuzu and that's not a compliment" Mei turned around and went to the back to make some tea

"Yeah…" Yuzu sighed "…hey!" the blonde pouted.

Hours later Sachiko entered the jewelry store to pay and pick up her sister's present. She hid it in one of the bigger bags she was carrying. Minutes later she ran into Yumi and decided to head home, they were really exhausted. They took the train home. They got home to have dinner with their parents, bathed and headed straight to bed, Christmas would be the next day and they just wanted to rest.

On Christmas Sachiko woke up really early to put her presents under the tree. As soon as she came back and closed her door behind her she heard a soft click coming from her sister's door, the dark haired teen smiled and suppressed a yawn, she hated mornings.

_Yumi must be going to put her presents now…I hope she likes my gift…_

"I'll sleep some more then" the dark haired teen closed her eyes and drifted off in matter of seconds. What for Sachiko were mere seconds actually were a couple of hours. It was around 10 in the morning when Yumi entered her sister's room with the almost impossible mission to wake her up. Their mother tried before and Sachiko was as unmovable as a boulder. She just didn't wake up so Miki sent her last resort, Yumi.

The brown haired teen thought of tickling her sister but she didn't want to end up on top or, worse, bottom of her. That would send her mind to lewd mode, something that she was trying to avoid at all costs. So she sat on her sister's back and sprayed her with a water gun she found in her room. Sachiko woke up _mad_.

Blue orbs were on fire and Yumi gulped and smiled sheepishly "Chikoneesan is present time" before the now standing and raging Sachiko had time to react the brown haired teen threw herself on her arms and held her tight "Merry Christmas Chiko-chan I hope you like my present" Yumi whispered on Sachiko's ear and planted a peck there before releasing her younger sister from her embrace. Sachiko's rage defused almost immediately and a slight blush appeared on her cheeks. Yumi didn't notice because she was opening the door to let herself out.

"See you downstairs Chikoneesan. Mom and dad are waiting" the dark haired teen nodded and brought her fingers to where Yumi had just kissed her as soon as her sister was out of sight. She also didn't notice her older sister's burning cheeks. She stayed there for some seconds and then headed to her bathroom to change clothes to go downstairs.

As soon as Sachiko entered the living room was greeted by her parents and older sister. She definitely wasn't a morning person but she also loved presents. Miki and Yuichiro sat on a loveseat next to the tree while Yumi sat on the floor.

"Merry Christmas mom, dad, Umi" Sachiko bowed deeply

"Merry Christmas my serious baby" Miki smiled

"Merry Christmas honey" Yuuichiro smirked and the dark haired teen blushed "Don't make her mad Miki, she even called us _mom_ and _dad_" Yuuichiro whispered to his wife who suppressed a giggle.

"Chiko-chan here" Yumi handed a purple box to her sister "Merry Christmas"

Sachiko opened the purple box and gasped when she saw a beautiful 'S' pendant made in gold. "I love it, thank you Umi" the dark haired teen gave her sister a big hug. She also got a new dark blue silk kimono from her parents.

Miki got a perfume and ruby earrings from her daughters and plane tickets from Yuichiro, they will take a short vacation just the two of them as soon as their daughters went back to school. Yuuichiro got a new set of drawing pencils, a silk tie and a new Yukata from Miki.

It was Yumi's turn to gasp when she saw what her sister gave her, she absolutely adore it and rewarded her sister with a big hug and a kiss on the cheek which made Sachiko put all her energy into avoiding blushing.

After dinner the dark haired teen excused herself and headed to her room. There opened the box that contained the other part of the pendant that she gave Yumi.

"What's that?" the brown haired teen entered her sister's room and grabbed the pendant "Wait…"

"Hey, it connects with mine" Yumi put the pendants together and they created a bigger flame "It has an 'S' engraved in the back, ne Chiko-chan"

"Yes Umi?"

"Can we switch? I want to have that 'S' close to my heart" Yumi blushed while she withdrew her gold chain that also had a silver pendant "and it can also match my letter pendant"

"You bought a pendant for you too?" Sachiko's eyes widened

"Yeah"

"Ok Umi let's switch" the dark haired teen gave her sister her flame pendant with her silver chain so now both silver pendant and letter were on a chain of the same material. Sachiko took the gold one "Thank you Umi, I love my present"

_I wish I can kiss her… Wait what?...That is absolutely preposterous!..._

Sachiko fought hard against the blush and her thoughts so she just hugged her sister to avoid eye contact. She didn't notice Yumi's flushed face due to similar thoughts and feelings.

Yumi felt bolder as she took a step back and tried to kiss her sister on the cheek, of course. She didn't feel when her sister moved her face towards hers. Yumi's lips crashed against the softness of Sachiko's and time stopped. Electricity ran down Yumi's spine while goose bumps appeared on Sachiko's arms and legs.

Brown and blue orbs widened surprised and the dark haired teen took a step back "I'm sorry Umi it was my fau…" Sachiko was interrupted by a hug "It's okay Chiko-chan; let's pretend it never happened, ne?" Yumi held her sister tight.

_But it happened and I wish I can kiss you again…Oh Maria-sama I'm so going to hell… _

"Ok then" Sachiko disentangled herself from her sister's grasp and avoided eye contact with her sister "good night Umi" Yumi felt cold all of a sudden and whispered quietly "good night Chiko-chan". As she closed the door, Sachiko fell on the bed; her legs gave up on her.

_Let's pretend it never happened, ne?..._She could hear Yumi's voice over and over in her head and was absolute torture. As she looked at the ceiling lost in thoughts, she raised her right hand and her fingers touched her lips.

_Let's pretend it never happened, ne?..._

"But" Sachiko sighed and closed her eyes

_Let's pretend it never happened, ne?..._

"But" A single tear escaped Sachiko's right eye and she didn't even bother to wipe away.

_Let's pretend it never happened, ne?..._

"What if…" the dark haired teen didn't dare to complete that sentence out loud.

_I don't want to pretend it never happened?..._Sachiko hugged one of her pillows, the only witness of her sorrow.

The Fukuzawas enjoyed the rest of the holidays together and, several days later, they drove their daughters back to Lillian. They never talked about the kiss again. They tried hard to pretend it never happened, even if that was killing them inside.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Hope you liked it, let me know with a review. Have a great week. See you next Monday!**


End file.
